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Author's Notes: 
WARNING: Those who don't like imagining the boys pregnant, this contain a lot of it and angsty scenarios. It 


may also contain domestic violence 
This crossed my mind while | was watching and | hope | don't screw the video for you guys haha. Some scenes 


in this story are in the videoclip scenario 


Why did Rachel have to open his mouth to talk shit? Why?! How will he go on now!?l? How will he survive the 
pain.. the humiliation.. the regret.. their ghosts on his back..?! Three lives were ruined, and his was yet to 


suffer more. 

The bassist loved to be dressed in black, but today is the day he wished he wearing everything but black. 
Maybe wearing a smile and a surf shirt.. holding Hayley.. watching Sebastian cook dinner.. but no. The house 
was empty and would be forever.. 


Because they were both dead. 


Sebastain and their daughter Hayley.. 


And it was all his fault.. 
5 months earlier 


"Rachel, come here, please, for the Love of Godlll" Sebastian cried on the telephone. He sounded so desperate 


that Rachel left home in pajamas that day and broke into his house for he couldn't move in the bathroom. 
When he arrived, Baz was holding a pregnancy test.. positive.. 
"Rachel I'm so sorry, | fucked up! I'm fucking pregnantlll" He cried.. and the brunette was shocked. 


"Illm a daddy..?" And the blond nodded in tears. 


Bolan hugged him tight, crying actually in emotion "Baz, we're being the best parents in the world.. don't 


worry... 
And they decided to love the fruit of their love. A baby half Baz, half Rach, to represent their love.. 
Unfortunately, their love was fated to end.. 


NNNNNNNNNNNNN NN NNN 


A beautiful Sunday morning, Baz got up to get some coffee. He was surprised not to find Rachel in bed with 
him, for he would always sleep in up to one in the afternoon Anyway, he climbed down, all smiley and with a 
big baby bump already. They discovered they were expecting a little girl and decided to name her Hayley. It 

would be the very love of their lives. 


‘Morning, honey!!" Said the blonde 


"Get this happy mood up in your ass!" Rachel was mad. And drunk. Sebastian knew that the combination of his 
boyfriend and alcohol was destructive, but he would never imagine it could go that far.. 


honey, what's wrong...?" 
"You slept with Snake." 


And that was unfortunately true. Many many many years ago, when they both were high, but it was never a 
relationship, rather it was a one night stand, Baz tried to get it through to his boyfriend 


But he threw his mug on the wall, shattering it and staining the wall. 


"CAN YOU IMAGINE HOW SHAMEFUL IT IS FOR ME?! TO KNOW MY MAN SLEEPS AROUND WITH ANYONE?!" 


Rachel grew more and more violent. 
"Rach... | didn't even know you, it was during my Madame X days.." the blonde started to go terrified. 


"YOU ARE ALWAYS LYING!! MAKING ME THE VILLAIN! YOU'RE A WHORE WHO HAPPENED TO BE STRIKING GOOD 
IN LIFE FOR HOOKING UP WITH MEI!" Rachel yanked him by the hair to look at him and then smacked his face. 


" Rachel.. please.. calm down... for Hayley's sake..." 


At this moment, Sebastian knew his fairy tale ended. His life was fated to a downhill and maybe he'd truly need 


to become what Rachel said, in order to survive. But it wasn't about him anymore, it was about their baby.. 


"HAYLEY?!?! SHE MUST BE ONE OF YOUR CLIENT'S CHILD THAT YOU PUSHED THE RESPONSIBILITY TO ME!! | 
DON'T WANT HERI!" 


The blonde felt an acute pain. 

"Rachel, please stop." 

"SHE'S BETTER DEAD THAN KNOWING HER MOTHER OPENS HIS LEGS FOR WHOEVET PASSES BY!" 
"RACHEL! STOPI!" 

And a bloody mess began running down Sebastian's legs. 


NNNNNNNNNNNNNNN NNN 


It had been 7 days since Sebastian's life grew meaningless. A void took part of his tummy, a pain of his heart 
and a hellish screaming in his mind that was driving him nuts. His body was weak and he had to gather 
whatever was left of him to be present at Hayley's funeral. It was being held in a beautiful church, dedicated 
to St Mary, Mother of God.. she surely was understanding all that he was going through. 


He arrived way early and cried on the Saint's image feet. He cried and sobbed and bawled, asking for 
forgiveness for not being strong enough for Hayley, even though it was never his fault. But more than 
anything.. he prayed and begged to be with his beloved daughter. Baz would give up on everything to have her 
back in his womb or arms.. 


And as he finished this wish, Rachel camr through the door. 


" Baz.. I'm so sorry...” 


If there were more than just the two of them, everyone could have seen just how fake he sounded. Too proud 


to truly ask for forgiveness.. 


" Rachel.. | don't want you near me ever again.. did you hear." He said teary and gathering the strenght that, 
according to himself, he should have had. His seat was in front of her small coffin, and Rachel admitted his 


defeat, sitting far away from who those who once were his family. 


The mass was beautiful, worthy of the warrior that their little girl was, but for both Sebastian and Rachel, it 
was more to a torture, realizing that their halves together, the symbol of their love.. was gone. But there was 


one difference. The blonde accepted the end of their love, and tge brunette didn't. 


After the mass, when they were alone in the church, Rachel grabbed his arm, and was met by a strong 


smack, which was answered with a heavy push towards the alter, and the blonde was now on the floor 
"You listen up, Sebastian.. | love you, | know you love me too." 


‘Love you?! You killed my daughter!!! You called me names!! You humiliated me! You made me feel as if | were 


nothing!!!" 
Sebastian's face was going red and his veins were visible.. but he kept on 


"You are a monster!! A proud, idiotic monster!! A mind abuser!!! .A baby killer!!." he grew offegant and just let 
his final words be spoken with tears. 


"you broke us.. you killed us." 


And with that, his heart exploded in a fulminant heart attack. Sebastian fell lifeless on the feet of the image of 
St Mary, the Holy Mother. 


NNNNNNNNNNNNNNN NNN 


It was time to bid farewell to what was once Sebastian Philip Bierk, mother of Hayley Southworth Bierk, a good 
friend and son. Rachel stood in the back all throughout his funeral. He fucked it all up. He ruined it all. He killed 
his family with words. 


When his and Hayley's coffin were put into the grave together, the brunette couldn't even look. Regret.. 
shame.. pain.. he burst in tears and kneeled on the grass, trying to ease away all that he was feeling. His heart 
still beated from the two of them.. but it was too late. Too late to say "forgive me?", to bring flowers, to cook 
a special meal, to buy gifts, to enjoy the little moments.. now he learned his lesson the hard way.. he had to 
break down to see it all.. 


And when it was over, when Rachel, the last one to stay their grave, said his final prayers, he walked out to 
his world of penitence.. as he could swear he could see his beloved Baz, dressed in white, playing with a little 


angel girl.. happy to be free from the pain he had inflicted on them.. 


